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*ir own family who needed assist
-1 to whom help must be given
ingenuity with which the women
o to work think out methoda
¢ is something wonderful.
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Lost Tupe of Womai.,

e vroman Yearns for a Business Career--What
.ome Uaughters of Rich Men are Using,

Jun., 1.—€ type of we—r
disappered—that is,the

ho | little incoma
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Iy, ile somehody

) oul wiath ler,

. there was g

I on the scene
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0 1ssedt and to
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tue dear dead
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| if =ome Young fooul
« of her as *“an old
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her perfections.

: he friend of the
< (disappeared, and in
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that one €]
ther she finds it
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wonder
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< all meht 1fF a8 W
. 1 respeci Ber for
er ahility if e can

i

enecial, origiwve ani
hen it is not necessa-

] e Ay
SIMny a4l UNWOLNST]

» e DUsy

v
world, I
knows wiant

-

i W 8 |
i a 1
) i 1t sulee ol 1«
' r of this Tich
ree
= &5l U
~ fu 1ISHNIng
i - S
1 82 ¥ 1 ==
- eral 7 | L
o~ = 1 = 4]
f 1 1 1 o=t i
8 v ook
I ¢ fell yvann Jiisi
1
A, 1 &0o0nld nat i Ve
11 v = 1 = '_r' = o
= 1
f Ve I there Le 1

‘f":‘ st?Y

worman who should

living will de so quietly
or will unholy eraze
akine come to an end? [
iree, for UNNECCSSATY money
can't those women who
of money allow what work
. done by those women who
people to support? 1 never
onest woman werker who
¢lderly person or some
dependent on her, or some
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tiae

She tried

invalid mother.

. soqmr her salt at any ot t.hem!

2

e druggist to pay, the doec-!
meet and the many, many |

ot for the invalid that seem | B

- coets so very much. ]NO“;;
s frosperous as she can be, and

¢ her work.
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This is what ‘hﬁ’
who are giving your smail
need not bother about how
are to be entertained. l.ou
line and say: “Dear Miss,

my boy of 10 years is to have'

arty on next Tuesday, and

* . e 100 children to entertain.
ve nothing else on l'mru}, ‘W:I“
v manage this for me?’ Miss

ap
Lig
s t
led
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W
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wars at the proper time, ar-
and

rooms to suit herself
hat the various plays are|
manages the children n

’ »
looks after the small ones

. ]
y ghy to have a good time!

VOTY blessed little 1!1(11{]9 ]II'C‘“ O

himeelf keenly. Stiff Mrs.!

re, who is to give a dinner p:u:-!
Miss ’lavwell know to whomn it

n, amnd behold! there is some
scheme of decorations for

#8 ilie menu ecards are original,'

rs are unusaally elever. Misg:

merely retails her brains for|
it of those who either lack them
1o not eare to exercise th{'lll.:
s such a delightfully unselfish’
he absolutely finds pleasure |

s " e
ousin, gentle Mrs. Industry, who!'
a delightful man who cannot)
Peney and whose joy and heart-
her lame son, swells her income |
AT Way, Nhe was educated in af

{ with Mr. Jacob Sueh, the Tammany poli-

rench convent, and she knows how to

Sew: as only those ladies who have

been taught by the

So” when

Miss Fuss-and-feathers gelts up a

nuns.
seWw-
ing class this winter it is Mrs. Industry
who teaches that class of girls how to
sew, for the fashionable girl is very am-
and the teacher

well for it.  Unconsciously, she

this respect,

hitious in
is paud
teaches them some other things for which
acceredited sum of

there is no money

paid. She makes them comprehend the

value of a sweet voice in

and dignified manner,
upodr them the fact
that ladies are born and that gowl man-
ners, while they can be imitated, cannot
b bought. Then Miss Taect.
She has her mother and an old aunt to
care for and a very small income with
which to keep the three in comfort, but
during the winter she is the very busiest
of the busy. She stays an hour with
Mrs, wlitter and quietly correets  all
grammatical mistakes that she makes—
mistakes that Mre, Glitter did not have
tine to think about when she was work-
ing hard at the washtub before Glitter
made a fortune in oil. Later in the day
she shows Mrs. Snob how to aecept an
invitation to a dinner party and impress-
es upon her that she must not sign a note
in the first person, “Mrs. Jacob Snob,™
but that “Cornelia Snob” represents her
when she does not appear in conjunetion

low, woman,
amd of a

ad she
1.
la

quiet

NP SSES

there is

tician., And so first with
this one and then with that one, correct-
ing the mistaken speech and righting any
action of these who, as she politely puts
it, “were too busy early in life to give
thought to the small courtesies.” As il
they weren't she great neecossities,  AMiss
Tact is an important factor in life to-
day, and if she smiles a little sareastie-

Se Zoes on,

ally when some of her customers pa-
tronize ke you esamnot blamie her, for
Miss Janet's people were gentlefolk when

were unknown.

Mrs, Livewell is a widow with five
little children. Her days are spent in
a small town just outside of New York,
and in Aungust she begins to chop citron
and pica currants and stone raisins for
the plum puddings that will go ever the
eountry in the winter mon and the
profits on whicli are sending her oldest

her clientele

+1 -
LS,

oy to eollegze and will eduecate her
vounger chiren. These are the women
to he proud of, my friend: the quiet
warkers, not the bustling, rampant bach-
elor woman, who mdght lead a puarely
feminine life, but who does not wish to
hitt thieee women who, seeing the need
for induetry, give good, hard, honest
work fpr valune received. Yesterday 1
. ‘

met a bright, pretty girl whose greetine
il not confess to

knowing the meaning « weariness bt
w ho 1id danced a morning and al
afiernoon to help 1 brather study Iaw:
Tidit I o} X ] i) HReTH! ael the pi S
¢« S iy b toxieating i
] ¢ of ma ' danesd with stupid
it tl ! : P 8 1 11'- ndée with
one and that one that she might give a
helping hand te this some one for whom
ghe cared., 1 grow proud of women wheén
I realize what they will do for some-
bady they love. That is better than be-
¢ independent. Tt is better than liv-
e at a hotel and earning money to put

‘\‘I'I?I‘.‘.I.-"-n

. TSR .
tell vor 2t 18 {hese
HT'.!'*'-Q‘:{‘.“!: b3 -\!'T'J*rg‘ who

praise, but™

these honest ai

e-.]
are wi "1 \'d 11?‘ ‘_.‘1..:'!‘ l:ll:li'.‘::

they are invariably the quiet workere.
" 0 not tlaunt their industry, but

go along - ke busy bees singing at their
work and recognizing the fact that there
ought to be auecen bees who do not need
to work; queen bees who must give work
to other people, work necessary for those
other ]!Hl]rIt‘ 1O l'_‘:ir-‘f. \\'lrﬂll"li-——”l.’lt is,
rea! women—admire queen bees; see the
necessity for an aristoeraer and encour-
age it. And women like queen bees will
always be willing to make it an aris-
tocracy of birth aad intelleet Tather than
one wuwich is the result of work. BAB.

ZEBULON BAIRD VANCE.
3 ——
He wns fullestatnred and his greatness
came ;
As the result of no more circumetance,
But was his rightful, true inheritance;
GJith mative majesty he wore his fame:
For Nature clothed and gave him her
name,
So mighty
chanee,
A hero in an age withont romanece,
Whoee life began and ended wihout
shame.

that he rose above all

His humor and humanity were one,
He lo,.d the people with a brother's

'll\'(',
3elaved fl}' them whom he ;1}“-:13-5 be-
lieved, 2

With naught te do so great as he had
Il‘xﬂl‘,

ITe I!:!S-H'II to God, immortalized above
And upon earth, where mourns a State
bereavs '].
Fodward Gilliam,
Journal.

in Sounthern Tobacen

TIGER LILIES,

To love her still my will is—
My ruin and my rest.

(fhe weareth tiger lilies—
Tiger liliee on her breast.)

She dreams not love a jewel,
Nor cares if love be blest;
che infinite eruel!
(Tizer lilies on her breast.)
A song she makes of sighing.
[o! lovers, east and wif i,—
She smiles where Love lies dying.
(Tiger lilies on her breast.)

fsopumterl tnem Juz all ereature com-

 the ranks were thin, and the faces were

F. L. STANTON,
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RECOLLECTIINS OF S

TONEWALL JAZKSON.

Contributed by C>!. Warthing on.

STINTED FROM LAST WEEK,]

I did niot intend to say that Stonewall
Jackson was a fatalist in any obnoxious
sense. His faith in the One Eternal. in-
visible sovereign that of a
child, simple, uplifting, intensely rever-
ential. Truthfully
Richter:

was like

with
last hour all
faculty in the broken spirit ghall fade
away, then at last will the night flower
of Belief alone continue blooming, and
refresh with its perfume in the last
darkness.”

could he say

“SNhen in my

In this narration I may, pernaps, now
amd then wamler from Jackson to the
old DPrigade. We may for a1 moment
i I.Ll'?l‘-: Conl - ]

lose sizht of Live L
ook at that old

ook
noumiain

the sorrel
mare, while we turn to
Brigade trickling
pas=es Jike litile

Caesar without the Legion,
Cromwwll without the Nit-
peleon without the Old Guard, Welling |
ton without the Scoteh
without the Gld DBrigade hardly
be luminons in any annals, Together
they have “double gquicked™” to the gates
of the ’arthenon of Fame: together
they have dipped their blades in the
“Crimson  tide;” together they have
plucked their laurels from fields searred
amd seamed by iron hoofs. We cannot
deny to them a glenm of glory from that
halo thuat sarrounds these immortals.
fiad the Old Brizade fought in the
Crimen, each soldicr would have been
decornted with the “*Viectoria Cross.™

aring his *wild charge” at Cold Har-
hor, Jackson was busy at the batteries:
tizhting the great guas of the enemy a
haif a mile away, on a hill above the
toward Grapevine DBridge. He
abott the bLattrie in spite of the
tempest of shot and shell, As the fire
grew hotter and hotter, he rale to the
right and left, between the zuns, to the
frent, within their line of fire, with the
mprema indifference of one who had
put his ¥rust in thed God of hat-
tles. The slumbering voleano was there
doubtless, but his fape indicated indomit-
abile resolution, and 1 deoubt not he swas
that moment les upon a stronger
arm than man’a,

Many there are T g

uosw I the
threads.

Tenth
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Cireys, Jackson
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wilale

ining
who have

maoveid
thunderinzgs and

horrible ex-
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seen this famous general strongly
« Whew amid its
chtningegs. when amid its

the stern and unimpassioned

0 hatde
uture was nnmaskeid, the voice became
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strident, and keyed to the utmost
LI .y ” . » it Ty : - 3
“verge,” the eye aflamed with oxdite-
ment, as he hurled his tumultous lugions
T i i GAVOICLS il sabhr ol t >
t i THO) thae sur £ i
“{ I Brteacke™ y L E) n Vi1, Lt
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ciaarge. At su moments they say il
¢ had turned to fire, the tranguil bear-

1

Yy e r [— n - Y y
mz to devouring agitation, and he lead

the c¢harge with the fury of the tiger.

i
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Woe to the foe ! with
Jackson at such moments. They were
as stubble before the fire. All ernier-|

girs of sonl and sense were 1‘-‘rmi|iuu|1|

and concentrated- in thie stubborn and
unfaltering strugegle, “

To have followed this peerless leader
was a thing to tell to cldldren’s ehildren, |
and the flash of remembered triumph |
will overspread the one bronzed cheek)
of the veteran, who tells #’ gathering|
around Jackson in  the Valley when |
Stuart had bat a handful of cavalry to.
watch the border; #hen Ashby was a
simph captain, the Stonewall brigade
held in cheek an enemy twenty-times
their number. And then commeneed
their long and uninterrupted eareer of
glory; their wonderful marches and
counter marches; their incessant combat:
their disdain of snow and sleet, of cold
and hunger, the laws of the human
body seemed all reversed for these men.

The very rapidity of their marches

forts; but the shadow of insuboruiog-
tion never flitéed over that command,
and I have seen them going into action,
after fighting five battles in four days—

bronzed by wind and sun, but their tat-
tered banner floated as defiantly in the
winids of the IPotomae, as in the sun of
the Shenandoah. That shell-rifled ban-
ner might have been written all over
with the names of battles fought and
‘won. i

Need we marvel that a hero
should have heen the idol of the army ?
That his ecoentricities should have bheen
magnified? This modest hero became a
character, and to thel

o 1
suchn

singular stace
Catalogae “Old Noll.” “The Little Cor-|
poral,” and “Light TTorse Harrv,” is to!
be added “Stonewall,” “Old Jack.”

ITis habits—his wvery uniform wer |
scanned and magnified in this spirit of
humorous exaggeration. IHe went to
bed booted and spurred. IHis servant
was required to throw upon him buckets
of icy water in puris naturalibus: his'
lips were ever moving in vj:'u;".ihtnl"y:
prayer—these things in Stonewall Jack-|
son were strange or comie, and hacame'
at once the food of popular stories. !

At Fredericksbure General Stuar
dressed Stonewall Jackson in a gorgeous
uniformi; a superb dark, blua overcost,'
amd a eap dazzling with gold lace. IHe
pasged down the lines alimost unobsery-
ed and a soldier asked where is “0li
Jack,” why don’t he eome on? Didn't|
you szee him? replied another. 3Why he'

passed here a half hour ago, What. that

fellow with the fine coat and cap? No
sir, that wasn't “Old Jack.”

If a sound of

distant cheering hro!l
Lhe ear a soldier woul | say: ““Ther

SO Jaels o Y 1
[+ 5 whild S50 CK oroa I U1 e

1 R o
raninlt.

seecn a4 erowd of rasoed soldiers
tiieé ron«d I

ujron

Of this

chaeering, and

the lr‘.ijl'-'f

excitement wounld soon
rd

An officer of hich rank

apr<ane
in an oll faded

with his e: pin Lis haud

-

| [ i s
s ¢l

aloft: his eyes half closed, who Pitssed
at full zallop with his staff strunce alone
belind him. Drigade a®der bricade would
echo the cheer, until Jackson had 1"t

tired from view.

At Chantilly the & fud v
ing their cavaley. and the battie seemd
about to commence. Jackson was Iyving
against a tree and with ehin depressed,
and hands folded meekly upon his bosom
was fast asleep. Did he fall asleep that
day at Chantilly murmerine a prayer?
I know not. If he prayed for victory his
prayer was answered, for at night thu

L I-I'I::_\. wenre

enemy were flying from Fairfax, aund
the second tragedy of Manassas wias
conecluded.

The eampaizn of Jackson in the val
ley recalls that terrible invasion that
uniocked the gates of Moscow to Na-

poleon Bonaparte, the imperial master of
destiny.,

Sometimes the winls from the bLleak
erests of the mountains would drive inte
thelr faces notonly the faliing snow. bnt
that which it raised in furious eddies
from the over-hanging slopes. The
froste would penerate their scant cloth-

I ragged shoes; the covering of
ice would chill their bodies and stiffen
their limbs: vielent gusts wonld
their breatk. ¢r seize upon it as it was
exhiled from their lips, and transform

g anu

S10]

it into jeicles, which would hang from
their hearda. Th« horizon seemed one

vast winding sheei in which nature was
enveloping the Stonewall Brigade. The
muzkets which they lore were almost
insapportable to their benumbed Hmbs,
Orn this universal coverlid of snow, they
knew not where to stop, where to lie, or

ti
i v 3 : LT L - ot 3o fri . §
wihiere to find a few dry sticks to ] L3 it
their fires: hnt citber frost nor iee:
neither hunger or nasedness econld de
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the title of his life,
s

Cause, my soul

i ix the .
I canmot further pursue the narrative

now. I cannet write partienlarly of
that story life, that was in accord with
every fiery element of war at Winches-

Malvern IIill,
Chancellorsville,

The shadows were falling thick and
fast upon the bleeding bosom of our dear
Southland. The portent of death was
overcasting army and people with iis
black wings. Their flapping sounded
above the seream of rifle and the boom
af cannon.

A platoon of Confederate soldiers had
charged their gunns with powder and
ball that was to destroy our tower of
defense, Qur grasp upon victory was
all relaxed. The dim gigantic half
ghastly spectres almost recalled the vis-
ion of the Apocalypse.

He was carried from the field, all
mangled, torn and bleeding, to die before
the final victory was inseribed upon his
tattered flag, and the Anaconda again
turned its many seales to the sun.

A tender missive was transmitted
from our glorious Cammander-in-Chief
who was still struggling . +he trenches
“For the Good of the Country, 1 courns
wish to have been disabled in you
stead,” but it was not to he.

One was epared to see the “stars it
their course, fighting “‘against his peo
ple, spared to see the huge Anaconda
tizhten its coils around every sanctuary
every hearthstone. Spared to see the
zates of Ariington barred against its
Master—its broad acres heaped into
mounds, wnere lie in eternal sleep the
men who “wore the blne.” The othe
realizing that Earth was the training
reom for the real life, which awaits us

2 o o

Fredemcksburg and

| when the last lesson is learned, and th

school bell rings for recital felt in hi
dying hour the presence of God all en
eompassing, all enveloping. sll pervasive
like the balmy atmosphere of spring
and [aid him down to sleep with the
murinured desire of the wearied sounl,
“Let us cross over the river anl rest

under iae shade of the trees.”

HOPB FOR IT!

Hope that skies’ll brighten,
An' all the burdens lighten—

Better for to hope than tis to sigh;
Hope that joy will bloom c»
Like a lily in the gloom, 3

And we'll reach the rosy gardens by and

by!
B, J» STANTON.
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t was a long race and a hard one—n

race against time and Santa Claus. for I
nad promised to be at home on Clrist-
mas eve to preside at the Christmas tree
mit 1 faiked. 1
Texas and could

was S miles away

have made it. out on
train was belated and old not connecr. |
and I had to spend a lonz, long weary |
Iny in Shreveport There s onl |
2in was belated and wonld
I wite sick and lonesoie :
1 et and comfort of !
I. Eight days in Texas and never|
= v 1] - f 5 e |
day. wut they tola me - the |
= sometiness and i ' Y
b m \ngust Ioyor PR j
Al my travel fn . 1
Wils DF 111 E n hroken dos ]
< Wierr 1her Yy T ¥1l 10 | l I |
fup and naod old < ;
three hoars at almost ove : 1 '
Al t the ver «t, wl h !
wore baovant and I was homewand |} |
I went to the depot at Naeag es at 5
o'cloek m a ecold rainy nisht |
tra‘n never got there uuntil 6. 1
then that we wonld be ef t p .
Ini said they would swait rus. ol
wins & hilarious individual X friend|
me to Ium as Bill Arp il |
sand  he SR Alr i have|
ren 1 after .llll'] I g e Il :1." * ‘1 s, s L1l |
e, T have, and he don’t cut no fianr
with me” Of course 1 was mort
He paszed on, mt eame back in a min

ute anid s
any stock in

infildels, ]l wasn't

[‘.-1':’“

these
raised that wav., 1T lelieve

heaven and a hell and Bob Inzersoll nor
I:i1Y Arp can't fool me about it.” My
frriend was mortified and said: *What
has Bill Arp got to do with Bob Inger-
sall?? “Well, ' said the conduector, 1 vq
Iveenn told that they are the same man
and they Jdon't ent and fizure with me.™
Fioe urried on and told another man tha
he reckoned T was Dob Ingersall, for if|
I wasn't I } f 2 il |

nd, 21 don't 1::!-:--1
]

i |

€ n

.'

|

‘\'(i::T'E dqave }Piz }lifll. e 81

he, I svould hit auy man who ealles] me
Bob Ingersoll.,”  Of course 1 was not |
ealm and eerene, for while eoing fromi
Vieksburg to Monroe on my outward trip |
a man asked me where T preached, and
I felt eomplimented. The ear finll
of preachers going to the synod and he
cuprosed T was one of them. And again

1t
I was mistaken for a preacher at Jack-
»T* i

was

sonville by the barh I gave him
quarter and he was abont to hand me
5 ATt o Ty iy & [ ” ik
!.;', 'l\' 1-l Cedii= .l;.‘I =il -l. (SRS L
preascher, aim’t von? “No." sinid I.
vhat made you thimk T was a preae!
or?” *Yon look like nne.” said he. awl
he took bhack the nickel. So yon see [
was comforting mys=elf on my ]
appearance, when all of a endideon T was
7 iy .‘"!!::i,."!"tl ".-f‘ i.- ----: 111 1 54 1‘
131 T my oroestest n tefordane ?:_ Iy irine
) TLV was In T-.v-?;_-_- fry oy "y f':-.--_‘_
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13 1
rroes swarmed in at
l
1

car—at least a huandred. and nmearly al
were drunk and had bettles and juz
without number. They were from th
neivhboring country and had heen *2-
way down to Vichsburg town” to get
suppliee for Christmas. About s dozen

of us found ourselves suwddenly penned
in the middle of the car by the pdorifer |
oug eompound and resolved to make =
break for liberty and fresh air. One hiz,
bold man said he would make a way
and we must follow, and we did. We
seized our grips and got out eomehow
The next ear was full, ton, and so we
skinned roand to the ladies’ ear nradl
tock refuge and standing room enly,,
for it was crowded to overflowing with;
women and children and Christmas dw—!
ings of all kinds. Dwoll ecarriazes :L:uli
boys’ wagons and boxes and paper saclka
and toys and tin horns and baskets full
o1 all sorts of tricks and presents. Onel
whole seat was ocenpfd with an ex |
press wagon and it was full of bananas,
Small boys were tooting horns all along;
the line—toot! toot!—toot! toot! “Stap|
that, Bob,” said a fond parent, “now |
stop it!” Bob stopped a moment, til |
the fond parent resumed his conversa- |
Woan with a friend. Then he began low |
ﬁ“d S0fT, et ~ann got louder and 1o ,-_!
Bob I told JOu w. gton that rack.t, if
you don’t T will throw
of the window.” Bob stopped abont tw .
minutes and whispered to his mother
that the window wasn’t up. She, too,
was talking to a friend. Toot! toot! 1}
heard the horn—a kind of pianisimo
stacento, but it soon swelled into a tu-
multuous furissimo fortissimo., when
suddendy the fond parent seized it and
stuck it in his overcoat pocket. Ther

wan+ horn ont

got off at the next station and their
seats were taken before 1 could say

Jack Rebinson. DBy and by enough had
got off for me to get a corner next to a
hot stove, It was close by the water
tank, but there was no water. It wa
empty when we left Vicksburg and stay-
ed empty. Every minute or two some
woman or child or man eame and work-
el en that faucet in vain. Then the
men took the top off and reached down
‘or water, but found none. The porter

passed through and his attention was
called to it, but he made no sirn. and

brought no water. Children hegan to

ery for it, and T would bhave given half
a dollar for a bucket full for them. but
the train wouldn't stop long enouzh at
a station for me to step out and buy it
It was raining outside.

“Weter, water pverywhere, bod M‘
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mave the Alabama Great Ko "
I just had time to busy a ticket and oot
aboard for Chattanenza. Ty this time
we had a biz lot of Texans who ¢
by New Orleans amd were eoinge en

many of them aning to Georeia, ta spon !
the holidaya, We sat up and talked, T
thronzh the right and by sunrise hed
reached that wonderful eity, ealled Fort
Payne, the strangest city [ ever saw
Tom Howd once wrote a poem about a
hannted honse that almoet seares you to
read it, but here are a thousand haunt-
ed houses, all abandoned and forlorn,
and they all look haunted. 1 wouldn’
walk among them in the night. Some -
them are fine houses and eost mn B
money and there is a hotel of fine Qu-8
Anne architecture with no cruesta,
not even a curtain to the window 2TTe
are nufurnished or abandone’ soundries
and machine shops and --ammoth livery
stables with no horses <0 them.

“Gler all these »ung a shadow and a
fear,
A sense L myetery the spirit daunted,
And saig as plain as whisper in the ear,
Thae r«ace is haunted,
*No 2uman figure stirred to go or come;
N face looked forth from shut or open
casemernit;
No chimney smoked; there was no siza
of home
From parapet to basement,
“No doz was at the

emall;

threshold, great

No piceon on the roaf, no Lhonse! l
CTeacure;
No ecat demurely dozing on the wall-
Not one domestic fentny >
This is the champion boom ftown of
the South, but it was a I northi
ey, and the fight was !;.-,:.“_ 125 ¥

yankee,

In due time we reached Chattanoooa,
for I:".r" .’\::;i_:.’ﬂ.’f; (;I‘(':l[ f“'l'.ll'.zzl"."H is al-
ways on time, and makes its trip of 300
miles in nine hours. It is a delightiul
to travel on. 1 was tired and 1
wag hungry for I had had no supper or
breakfast. When dinmer time cawme I
amticipanted something exira nice for
Christmas, but I found printed on a lit-
tle card *“*Luncheon,” and the menn <aid
“Consomm,” which 1 supposcd nwant
soup, and I ordered some. The waiter
thought T was sick and brought me

{€oneluded on 4th page.)
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